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To CHILDREN IN THE PRIMARY SCHOOL 


OnE Halloween a little boy named Paul was given a clothes- 
pin all dressed up like a witch. Paul did not like witches. 
He preferred soldiers. And so he turned the clothes-pin into 
a soldier and made others like it, until he had a whole army 
clothed in bright colors. Soon Paul’s two little brothers be- 
gan to dress clothes-pins. They made ladies, using all the 
bits of lace and silk that they could beg from their mother. 


The mother of these boys is Maude Dutton Lynch. She 
has always been interested in schools and since her children 
have gone to school in New York City, she has been still 
closer to school children. 


Mrs. Lynch wrote the story that you are going to read in 
this book. It is about a little boy named Kim, who played 
with clothes-pins just as Mrs. Lynch’s own children did. 


— The Publishers 
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IN BED FOR A WEEK 


Kim was sick in bed. 
When the doctor came 
to see him that morning, he said: 
«Kim, you can sit up in bed, 
but you mustn’t get up 
for a week.” 
When the doctor had gone, 
Kim began to cry. 


Then Kim began to kick. 
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Mother came to the bed. 

“Don’t cry, Kim,” she said. 
“See this little automobile. 
It has a real steering wheel that turns. 
Come, let’s play with the automobile.” 


Kim took the little automobile. 
He turned the steering wheel. 
Then he put it down on the bed. 


“TI want to go for a ride 
in a real automobile,” he said. 
“YT don’t want to stay in bed.” 
He began to cry again. 


Father came in. 
“Still crying, Kim?” he said. 
“Stop crying and blow a little.” 
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He gave Kim a balloon. 
“Blow it up, it’s a fine fat pig,” 
cried Father. 


“One — two — go! Blow, blow, blow!” 


Kim smiled a little. 
He held the balloon. 
But he did not blow it. 


«“T just hate beds, Father,” said Kim. 
He began to cry again. 
“T don’t want to stay in bed a week.” 


Then Cook came in. 

“Come, come, Kim,” she said. 
«See the gingerbread boy 
I have made for you. 
See his eyes. 


He is good to eat. 
Bite him. 
See how good he is.” 
But Kim shook his head. 
He did not want the gingerbread boy. 


Then Kim’s Grandma came in. 
“Dearie me, are you still crying ?” 
she said. 
“Shall I give you three shiny pennies. 
Kim ?” 
But Kim shook his head. 
He turned his face to the wall. 
The automobile lay on the bed. 
The balloon lay on the bed. 
The gingerbread boy lay on the bed. 
Then something jumped on the bed. 
It was Toughey. 


He put his cold nose down Kim’s neck. 
He dropped something beside Kim. 


“What is it?” cried Father. 
“What is it?” cried Grandma. 
“It’s a bone,” said Cook. 
“Toughey has brought you 
his old bone, Kim.” 
They all laughed. 
“It isn’t a bone,” said Kim. 


-“Tt’s a clothes-pin.” 


Father, Mother, Grandma and Cook 
all laughed again. 
But Kim did not laugh. 
He hid his face in the pillow. 
Toughey curled down on the bed. 


And just then Nurse came in. 
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«What, what, what! Still crying?” 
she said. 
«Why, I guess you are tired out, Kim. 
I guess you want a nap. 
“Out, Mother! 
“Out, Father! 
“Out, Grandma! 
“Out, Cook!” 
Nurse began to pull down the shades. 
Toughey curled close to Kim. 
Nurse did not see Toughey. 
When the room was dark, 
Nurse went out. 
Toughey went to sleep. 
And Kim stopped crying at last. 


A MAGIC CLOTHES-PIN 


It was dark in the room 
and very still. 
Just then Kim saw something move 
on the footboard. 
It looked like a little man. 
“It’s the gingerbread boy 
that Cook made,” said Kim to himself. 


Then the little man began to march. 
He marched up and down the footboard. 


Kim lay very still and watched him. 
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Kim could hear him singing: 
“TI don’t like beds, 
Boo-hoo! Boo-hoo! 
I don’t like automobiles! 
Boo-hoo! 
I don’t like gingerbread boys! 
Boo-hoo! 
I don’t like pig balloons! 
Boo-hoo! 


I don’t like shiny pennies! 
Boo-hoo! 
I just like to cry, 
Boo-hoo! Boo-hoo!” 
Kim lay very still and watched ~ 
the little man. 


“Oh, you have stopped crying 
at last?” said the little man. 
Then he began again: 

“JT don’t like beds! 

Ho-ho! Ho-ho! 

I don’t like automobiles! 
Ho-ho! 

I don’t like gingerbread boys! 
Ho-ho! 

I don’t like pig balloons! 
Ho-ho! 


I don’t like shiny pennies! 
Ho-ho! 

I just like to laugh! 
Ho-ho, Ho-ho!” 


Then he stopped marching 
and looked at Kim. 
«Cry baby!” he said. 
«You are a cry baby! 
Why don’t you be a soldier like me?” 
And he began to march 
up and down the footboard. 


«“One-two! One-two! One-two! 
One-two! 
Right about face! 
Mark time! 


One-two! One-two! 
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Be a soldier like me! 
Soldiers have to do 
as they are told. 
One-two! One-two! One-two! 
One-two! 
Right about face! 
Mark time! 
One-two! One-two!” 
His stiff wooden legs 
looked so funny 
that Kim had to laugh. 
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KIM HAS AN IDEA 


When Kim laughed, 
it woke Toughey up. 
Toughey jumped up 
and began to bark. 
Mother came running in 
to see what was the matter. 
Father came running in 
to see what was the matter. 
Nurse came running in 


to see what was the matter. 
12 


Cook came upstairs 

to see what was the matter. 
Grandma came to the door 
to see what was the matter. 


Kim was sitting up in bed. 
«Please, Nurse, pull up the shades,” 
he cried. 

“I want to see what that is 


on the foot of my bed.” 


“That’s Toughey’s clothes-pin,” 
laughed Nurse. 
“T stuck it up there.” 


“Oh,” said Kim. 
«Oh, it’s only a clothes-pin.” 
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Then he cried, 
“Oh, I know what I am going to do. 
Mother, where are my crayons? 
Cook, will you get me 
a lot of clothes-pins? 
Oh, Father, will you buy me 
some silver paint?” 


Nurse began to pull up the shades. 
Mother began to hunt for the crayons. 
Cook ran downstairs 
to find some clothes-pins. 
Father went to the store 
to buy some silver paint. 


“« Dearie me!” said Grandma. 
“I wonder what he is going to do!” 


IV 


CLOTHES-PIN SOLDIERS 


All that day Kim worked very hard. 
Toughey sat on the bed and watched. 
Kim was making soldiers 
out of clothes-pins. 


He made four companies of soldiers. 
He colored the clothes-pins 
with his crayons. 
One company had orange trousers 


and black coats. 
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One company had red trousers 
and blue coats. 

One company had green trousers 
and brown coats. 

One company had yellow trousers 


and red coats. 


“The soldiers must have helmets,” 
he said. 
So he painted 
the clothes-pins’ heads silver. 


When Father came home at night, 
Kim called: 
“Father, Father, come here quick! 
See all the soldiers I have made! 
The orange and black men are 
Company A. 
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The red and blue men are 
Company B. 

The green and brown men are © 
Company C. 

And the yellow and red are 
Company D.” 


Father and Kim played with the 
soldiers a long time. 
Then Father said: 
«Seven o’clock. Bed-time, Kim.” 
But Kim did not want to go to bed. 
He wanted to play some more. 
He began to kick and cry. 

“«T don’t want to go to bed! 
It isn’t time to go to bed! 
I want to play. 


I wont go to bed.” 
17 


Just then he heard a little voice. 
“Be a soldier, Kim, like me. 
Soldiers have to do as they are told. 
Be a soldier like me. 
One-two! One-two! 
Forward march!” 


Kim stopped kicking and crying. 
“All right,” he said, in a sleepy voice. 
“Pll go to bed now.” 

“My!” said Father, 

“you are a real soldier, Kim. 
Soldiers have to do as they are told.” 

“Yes, I know,” said Kim. 


“Would you like a soldier guard 
to-night, Kim?” asked Father. 


“Oh, yes,” answered Kim. 
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“Well, which company shall stand 
on guard?” asked Father. 
“Shall it be Company A, B, C, or D?” 
“T want Company A,” said Kim. 


So Father got a clothes rope. 
He tied it across the foot of the bed. 
Then he stood all the orange 
and black men on the rope. 

“Now you are safe, Kim,” 
said Father. 
“ Good-night. 
And now Toughey must go to bed, too. 
Come, Toughey!” called Father. 
«Come, Toughey, come!” 

But Toughey did not come. 
It was very still in the room. 


“Toughey!” called Father, again. 
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«Come here! 
Toughey, where are you?” 


Kim began to laugh. 
“Toughey is hiding,” he said. 
«He does not want to go to bed 
downstairs.” 
«Come, Toughey!” called Father, 
again. 
«You are a bad dog. Come right here!” 
But Toughey did not come. 
Then Kim pulled up the blanket. 
There was Toughey, fast asleep. 
He was curled up in a little ball. 
His little tail was wagging very hard. 
«Please let me sleep here!” 
he tried to say. 


«T[ like this warm bed. 
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I like to sleep with Kim.” 


“Come,” said Father. 
“You must be a soldier, too. 
You must do as you are told.” 
He took Toughey in his arms. 
“Good-night, Kim.” 
“ Bow-wow!” barked Toughey. 
“T don’t want to be a soldier. 
I want to sleep with Kim.” 


KIM TRIES TO BE A SOLDIER 


The next morning Toughey came 
back upstairs. 
Kim was eating breakfast. 
Toughey sat by the bed. 
“Bow-wow!” he barked. 
“I want my breakfast, too!” 
«Nurse, may Toughey have 
breakfast here?” asked Kim. 
«Yes, I will bring him a bowl 
of milk,” she said. 


So she brought Toughey a bow! of milk. 
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“Bow-wow!” barked Toughey. 

«You are a nice dog,” said Nurse; 
“you are trying to say ‘Thank you. ” 
Toughey was drinking the milk 


very fast. 


“You must drink your milk, too, 
Kim,” said Nurse. 
But Kim did not want to drink his 
milk. 
He began to kick and cry. 

“T don’t like milk. 
I can’t drink my milk. 
I wish there were no cows!” 
he screamed. 

Just then he saw the soldiers 
on guard. | 


He remembered 
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what the little clothes-pin soldier had 
said: 

“Be a soldier, Kim, like me. 
Soldiers have to do as they are told. 
Forward march — one-two, one-two!” 

Kim took his cup of milk. 
“One-two, one-two, ’'m through!” 
he called to Nurse. 

«And one-two, one-two, 
Toughey’s through!” he laughed. 
“Now we can play.” 


All the morning Kim played 
with his soldiers. 
All the morning Toughey slept 
on the bed. 
At last he woke and jumped down. 


He began to bark. 
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Why did not Kim get up? 

Why did not Kim come outdoors 
and play? 

He jumped up in a chair 

and looked out of the window. 


“Bow-wow!” he said. 
“Let’s go out of doors and play. 
Bow-wow, I see a very nice cat. 
Let’s go out and chase the cat. 
Bow-wow!” 

He wagged his little tail hard. 


But Kim did not hear him. 
Kim was playing with his soldiers. 
Toughey wanted to play 
with something, too. 
He saw one of Kim’s red slippers 


under the bed. 
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He crept under the bed. 

He took the slipper very softly 
in his mouth. 

He carried it to the door. 


But Nurse was just coming in. 
«You bad dog!” she cried. 
Toughey dropped the slipper and ran. 
«You bad, bad dog!” 
Nurse called after him. 
«That is one of Kim’s new, red slippers! 
I never did see such a bad dog! 
«Here, Kim,” said Nurse, 
coming to the bed. 
«“T have come 
to give you your medicine.” 
Kim made a face. 


He put his hand over his mouth. 
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“Please, Kim, be good 

and take your medicine,” said Nurse. 
“No,” said Kim. “It’s bad. 

I don’t like it. 

I am not going to take it. 
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I will never take my medicine again.’ 


Just then he saw all the soldiers 
on his bed. 
Company A was looking at him hard. 
Company B was looking at him hard. 
Company C was looking at him hard. 
Company D was looking at him hard. 
“Be a soldier, Kim,” 
they all seemed to say. 
“Soldiers have to do as they are told. 
One-two — forward march — 


one-two, one-two!” 
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Kim shut his eyes and 
opened his mouth. 
“One-two, one-two, 
all through, all through!” cried Kim. 

Nurse looked. 

The spoon was empty. 

Kim was making a face. 

The medicine did not taste good. 
But he did not cry, 

for all the soldiers were looking 


at him. 


VI 
A ROBBER IN MOTHER’S ROOM 
Kim looked 
at his clothes-pin soldiers. 


“IT wish I had some clothes-pin ladies,” 
he said. 

“But clothes-pins 

do not make good ladies. 

I wish I knew how to make dresses 
for clothes-pin ladies.” 

But Nurse had gone downstairs, 


and nobody heard him. 
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Just then Kim heard a little noise: 
Pitter-patter, pitter-patter, 
Toughey was coming down the hall. 
He stopped at Kim’s room 
and pushed the door open. 
With one jump he was on Kim’s bed. 
He had a piece of blue and white cloth 
in his mouth. 

“Oh, Toughey, 
is that for my clothes-pin ladies ? 
It’s just what I want. 
Where did you get it?” 

Toughey wagged his little tail 
very hard. 


Just then Kim heard his mother 
calling from her room. 


“Toughey, come here! 
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You are a bad dog! 

Look at my sewing basket! 

All the spools are under the bed! 
Look at my pins — 

They are all over the floor! 

And where is my sewing?” 


Mother came running down 
to Kim’s room. 

«T never did see such a dog!” 
she cried. 


Toughey crawled 
under the blanket. 
Kim was laughing. 

«Here is your sewing, Mother!” 
he cried. 


“Toughey brought it to me. 
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He brought it to me to make dresses 
for my clothes-pin ladies. 
May I have it, Mother?” 

“Did Toughey tear it?” 
cried Mother. 

“No,” said Kim. 
“May I have it?” 

“That is Sister’s new dress,” 
said Mother. 
“JT cannot let you have that. 
But Grandma has a bag 
full of pieces of cloth. 
She will help you make 
clothes-pin dresses. 
I will go and find Grandma.” 


Toughey lay very still. 
He was very much afraid. 
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He was afraid he would be spanked. 
So he lay very still under the blanket 


and went to sleep. 
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CLOTHES-PIN LADIES 


Grandma brought in her bag. 
She emptied it on Kim’s bed. 
It was full of pretty pieces. 
There were pieces of lace. 
There were pieces of silk. 
There were pieces of velvet. 
There were pieces of ribbon. 
Grandma sat down by the bed. 


She and Kim worked hard. 
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By and by they had made ten 
clothes-pin ladies. 


“Mother, Mother!” called Kim. 
«Come and see my clothes-pin ladies! 
This is rich Mrs. Million. 

Look at her green velvet dress 
and gold bonnet. 

Isn’t she fine? 

And these three ladies 

in print dresses 

are Mrs. Million’s maids. 

This one here is a nurse. 

See, she is dressed all in white. 
And here is the cook.” 

Kim held them all up 
for Mother to see. 
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“The other ladies 

are Mrs. Million’s friends. 

I do not know their names. 
And Grandma is making 

a Grandma clothes-pin. 

She has a black dress 

and a white apron.” 


“Well, well, well!” said Mother. 
“You must be very tired now, Kim, 
and it is time for you to rest.” 

“No, no, no!” Kim began. 

“T don’t want to rest. 
I’m not tired.” 
He began to kick. 
He kicked so hard 
that Company A flew all over the bed. 


Company B flew up in the air. 
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Company C fell on the floor. 
But Company D was on guard. 
They stood very still 
and looked hard at Kim. 
“Be a soldier, Kim,” 
he thought he heard them say. 
«Soldiers have to do as they are told. 
One-two, forward march, one-two!” 
Kim stopped kicking and lay still. 
«Take the soldiers,” he said. 
«JT will keep just the ladies.” 
Soon he was fast asleep. 
And all the clothes-pin ladies 


were asleep, too. 
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MRS. MILLION DISAPPEARS 


When Kim woke up 
he picked up the clothes-pin ladies. 
Mrs. Million was gone! 

«Where is Mrs. Million?” he cried. 
«She was my best lady! 
Where has she gone?” 

He looked under the pillow. 
He looked under the blanket. 
He looked over the floor. 


«Nurse! Nurse!” he called. 
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Nurse came in. 

“Where is Mrs. Million, 
my best clothes-pin lady ?” asked Kim. 
“Please help me find her!” 

Nurse looked under the pillow. 
She looked under the blanket. 
She looked under the bed. 
She shook the bedclothes. 

“Where can she be?” said Kim. 
“Grandma, Grandma!” called Kim. 
“Do you know where Mrs. Million is?” 


“Dearie me,” said Grandma, 
coming in, “have you lost Mrs. Million ? 
Why, she is your best clothes-pin lady.” 

“I know it,” replied Kim. 

“But she is lost for sure. 


I cannot find her anywhere.” 
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Grandma looked under the pillow. 
She looked under the blanket. 
She shook the bedclothes. 
She looked under the bed. 
“Dearie me!” said Grandma, 
“where can she be!” 


Just then Father came in. 
“What's the matter, old man?” 
he asked. 

“Why is Grandma 
standing on her head ? 
What are you all looking for?” 

“Oh, Father!” cried Kim, 
“see all the clothes-pin ladies 
Grandma and I made! 

But we have lost Mrs. Million. 


She is my very best clothes-pin lady. 
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She was here when I went to sleep, 

but now she is gone. 

I wanted to show you Mrs. Million.” 
«Well, well,” said Father, 

“that is funny.” 

He looked under the pillow. 

He looked under the blanket. 

He shook the bedclothes. 

He looked under the bed. 

But he could not find her. 

Father thought a minute. 


«“T know what has happened,” 
he said. He came close to the bed 
and whispered in Kim’s ear. 
«T think Mrs. Million has been stolen 
by a bandit.” 


«Oh, Father!” cried Kim. 
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“Yes,” said Father, «I am sure 
Mrs. Million has been stolen 
by a bandit. 
Where were your soldiers 
when you were asleep? 
What Company was on guard ?” 

“Company D,’ answered Kim. 
“But the soldiers must have gone to 
sleep, too.” 

.“That is bad,” said Father, 
stroking his head, 
“very, very bad! 
Soldiers must not sleep 
when they are on guard! 
I am sure Mrs. Million has been stolen 
by a bandit. 
Was she very rich?” 

«Oh, yes,” said Kim. 
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«She has three barrels of gold 
hidden in her cellar.” 

«She has surely been stolen 
by a bandit,” said Father. 
«T will see if I can find 


any trace of her.” 
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FATHER FINDS THE BANDIT 


Father went away and Kim waited. 
Soon he heard Father coming upstairs. 
When he came into Kim’s room, 
Father held out his hand. 

“Do you know what this is ?” 
he asked. 

Kim looked. 

“That is Mrs. Million’s bonnet!” 
he cried. 

«Father, you have found her! 


Where is she?” 
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But Father shook his head. 
«T have not found the poor lady yet,” 
he said. 
«But she must be having 
a very hard time. 
I think the bandit must have been 
very rough with her. 
I wonder if he has torn off 
any more of her clothes. 
Poor lady!” 
“Poor lady!” said Kim. 
“« Where do you think she is?” 
«T think,” said Father, slowly, 
“that she is in the bandit’s den.” 
“Oh, Father,” cried Kim, 
very much frightened, 
“do you think 


the bandit is going to eat her?” 
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“TI will go and see,” said Father. 
“Oh, hurry, Father!” shouted Kim. 
“TI don’t want the bandit to eat her!” 


By and by Kim heard Father 
coming back. 

“IT have found Mrs. Million!” he 
called, coming into the room. 

“TI was right. 
She has been stolen by a bandit.” 

“Oh, Father, is she alive ?” called 
Kim, sitting up in bed. 

“Yes,” said Father. “She is alive, 
but she has had a very hard time. 
Her clothes are dirty and torn, 
and one of her legs is broken.” 

“Oh, Father, where is she?” 


AT 


«She is in the bandit’s den,” 
said Father. 
«But I have put the bandit in chains. 
He cannot eat her now.” 
Kim’s eyes were very big. 
«Did you really put the bandit in 
chains, Father?” 
“T really did,” said Father, 
«and if you will send the bandit 
a piece of candy, 
he will give Mrs. Million up.” 
«Did he say he would?” asked Kim. 
«Well, he wagged his tail,” 
said Father. 
“Oh, Father, 
Toughey was the bandit,” laughed Kim. 
«He surely was,” answered Father. 


Kim was hunting for his candy box. 
48 
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« Here’s a piece,” he cried. 
“Tt’s the biggest piece in the box. 
Please gio and get Mrs. Million, 
Father!” 

“But,” said Father, 
«Mrs. Million cannot walk home. 
You forget 
that she has broken her leg.” 


Kim tried to think what to do. 
«Let’s make a stretcher,” he said, 
“to carry her on.” 

«Yes, that is a good plan,” said 
Father. 

“T will get the sticks.” 

So Father got two sticks 

and Kim found a piece of white cloth. 
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They pinned the cloth over the 
two sticks. 

«This is fine,” said Father. 
“T will go now and bring her home 
on the stretcher. 
But she will have to go to bed 
when she gets home. 
You must have a bed ready 
when she gets here.” 


MRS. MILLION IS RESCUED 


“T can make a bed,” said Kim, 
“if Grandma will help me. 
Grandma, Grandma, 
please come and help me make a bed 
for Mrs. Million!” 
“Dearie me,” said Grandma, 
“have you found Mrs. Million ?” 
“Oh, yes,” said Kim. 
“What do you think, Grandma? 


The soldiers went to sleep on guard 
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and a bandit came 

and stole Mrs. Million. 

He carried her to his den, 

and he tore her clothes 

on the way. 

She has broken her leg, too, 

but she is still alive. 

Father has put the bandit in chains, 
and he is going to bring Mrs. Million 
home on a stretcher. 

We must have a good bed ready for 
her.” 


“Dearie me,” said Grandma, 
“dearie me, we must hurry. 
Where is the bed?” 

“ Here is the bed!” cried Kim. 


«This candy box will make a good bed.” 
53 


« Yes,” said Grandma, 
«that will make a good bed. 
I think it is just long enough 
for Mrs. Million. 
And here is some white cloth 
for the sheets. 
You can cut the sheets, Kim.” 

So Kim took his scissors 
and cut the sheets. 
Then Grandma made a bag 
for the mattress. 
Kim stuffed it with cotton. 

«That will be nice and soft to le 
on,” said Grandma. 
«When you are sick you like a 
soft bed.” 

«Mrs. Million must have a pillow, 
too,” said Kim. 
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“Sick people always like 
nice, soft pillows.” 

So Grandma made a little bag 
and Kim filled that with cotton. 
They made two blankets 
out of pink flannel. 


The bed was just ready 
when Father came in. 
He was carrying Mrs. Million 
on the stretcher. 
He carried her very carefully to Kim. 
«Oh! How dirty and torn she is!” 
cried Kim. 
«She does not look like a rich lady 
any more.” 
“No,” replied Father. 


«The bandit was very rough. 
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See, he bit her leg right off.” 
Father held up the leg. 
«Dearie me, dearie me!” 
sighed Grandma. 
«We must take off 
all of Mrs. Million’s dirty clothes. 
We must give her a nice, warm bath.’ 
“Oh, yes!” cried Kim. 
“Mrs. Million must have 
a nice, warm bath.” 
Grandma brought Kim a bowl 
of warm water. 
“« Here is a wash cloth, 
and some soap, and a towel, Kim,” 
she said. 
“You must wash the sick lady 
very carefully.” 
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— Kim took off 

all of Mrs. Million’s clothes. 

Then he washed her very carefully, 

with soap and warm water. 

She was very, very dirty. 

He washed her leg, too, 

with soap and warm water. 
While Kim 

was washing Mrs. Million, 

Grandma made her a nightgown. 

Kim put the nightgown 

on Mrs. Million 

and then he put her to bed. 
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KIM’S DOCTOR SETS A LEG 


Just then the Doctor came in. 
“Oh, Doctor!” cried Kim, 
“you have come just in time! 
See, Mrs. Million has a broken leg 
and you must mend it.” 
«Bless my soul!” said the Doctor, 
putting on his glasses. 
«This is bad — very bad. 
How did it happen?” 
“My soldiers went to sleep 


on guard,” answered Kim. 
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«And a bandit came 

and stole Mrs. Million. 

He carried her to his den. 

He was very rough with her. 

Mrs. Million lost off her bonnet, 

and her clothes got all dirty and torn. 

And the bandit bit off her leg.” 
«Bless my soul!” said the Doctor. 

«This is bad —very bad.” 
«But Mrs. Million is still alive!” 

cried Kim. 

«Rather found her 

and he found her leg, too. 

The bandit was just going to eat 

her leg. 

Can you mend broken legs ?” 
«Bless my soul!” said the Doctor. 


«That is just what I can do.” 
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He opened his bag 
and took out some plaster and bandages. 
He took Mrs. Million very carefully 
and bound on her broken leg. 
Then he put a bandage about her. 
Kim watched the Doctor. 

«You must keep the bandage on 
for two days,” he said to Kim. 
Kim nodded. 
« And Mrs. Million must not try to walk 
for a week.” 

Kim nodded again. 
He put her back in bed 
and covered her up. 

“Keep her warm 
and give her plenty of toast and tea,” 
said the Doctor. 
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«And I hope you did something 
to that bandit. 
He is bad — very bad!” 

“Father put the bandit in chains 
for five minutes,” said Kim. 

«And what have you done to the 
soldiers who went to sleep on guard ?” 
asked the Doctor. 

Kim tried to think. 

“It is bad when soldiers go to sleep 
on guard,” said the Doctor. 

“Yes,” said Kim. 

«T think I will make them all stand 
on their heads all night.” 

So he turned all Company D 
upside down on the clothes-line. 

“Bow-wow-wow !” barked Toughey, 


running into the room. 
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«T like candy much better 
than clothes-pins.” 


XI 


KIM’S PACKAGE 


Kim was eating his breakfast. 
Toughey was sitting on a chair 
looking out of the window. 

«Why is Toughey barking, Nurse?” 
asked Kim. 

«Why is he wagging his tail?” 

«He sees his friend, the postman,” 
said Nurse. 

«Oh, dear!” said Kim, 

«I wish I were well. 
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Then I could go around 

with the postman again. 

I like to go with him 

and deliver the mail. 

When I grow up 

I am going to be a postman.” 


Just then the bell rang 
and a whistle blew. 
Toughey jumped off the chair 
and ran downstairs. 

« Bring me a letter, Toughey !” 
shouted Kim. 
“IT want a letter.” 

Soon Kim heard Toughey coming 
back. 

“Did you bring me a letter, 


Toughey ?” called Kim. 
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Just then Toughey trotted 


into the room. 


He had something in his mouth, 
but it was not a letter. 
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“Oh, Toughey, let me see!” 
shouted Kim. “It’s a package! 
Is it for me ?” 
Toughey dropped the package 
in the middle of the room. 
He looked at it hard. 
He looked as if he were trying 
to read the name on the package. 
“Toughey, bring it here!” 
cried Kim. 

But Toughey only put his head 
on one side and looked at the package. 
Nurse came and picked it up. 
«See if you can read it, Kim,” 

she said. 
Kim took the package and read: 
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«Master Kim Clark, 
6 Woodland Avenue, 
New Bedford.” 

«Oh, my!” cried Kim. “It’s for me! 
I wonder what it is!” 

He tore off the string and paper. 
There was a box inside. 
On the box it said in big letters: 
A SURPRISE FOR KIM FROM MOTHER 

«What can it be?” said Kim. 
Then he opened the box. 
“Oh, oh, oh!” shouted Kim. 
« Mother, I know it’s my clothes-pin 
children !” 

Kim was looking in the box. 
There were twenty 
little doll’s clothes-pins in it. 


«Oh, goody, goody!” shouted Kim. 
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“Now I can make ten boys 
and ten girls.” 


«Dearie me,” said Grandma, 
“what is the matter, Kim ? 
Why are you shouting so?” 

«Grandma, Grandma!” called Kim. 
“Come here and see 
my clothes-pin children. 
Please help me dress them. 
You dress the girls 
and I will dress the boys.” 


Nurse brought Kim his crayons, 
and Grandma got her sewing basket. 
She brought her scrap bag, too. 

Soon they were hard at work. 


Kim colored the boys 
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and Grandma made dresses 
for the girls. 
“These boys in green suits 
are twins,” said Kim, holding up 
two clothes-pins just alike. 
“One is Tim and one is Jim. 
You make some twins, Grandma, 
for Mrs. Million.” 
So Grandma made a pair of twins, 
too. 
But Grandma made a pink dress for 
one twin and a blue one for the other. 
“This is Polly Million,” 
she told Kim, “in the pink dress, 
and Dolly Million in the blue dress.” 
Then Grandma made Baby Million 
in a long, white dress. 
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When Mother came in, 
all the twenty children were dressed. 
They were lying on the table 
in front of Kim. 
“How nice they look!” said Mother. 
“«“T found the little clothes-pins 
in the toy shop yesterday. 
I thought you would like them.” 
“TI do,” said Kim. 
«They are just what I wanted. 
Now I have ten boys and ten girls. 
Grandma dressed the girls 
and I dressed the boys.” 


Toughey jumped on the bed. 
He smelled of the clothes-pin boys. 
He smelled of the clothes-pin girls. 
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“« Bow-wow!” he barked, 
and jumped down again. 

Kim laughed. 
“Toughey doesn’t like them,” he said. 
“He likes real boys and girls better.” 


XII 


FATHER PLAYS WITH KIM 


It was Saturday 
and Father was going to stay home 
all day. 
He was going to play with Kim. 
Kim had all the clothes-pins 
on his table beside his bed. 
All the soldiers were there. 
All the ladies were there. 
Mrs. Million’s children were there. 
All the other boys and girls were there. 


There were clothes-pins 
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all over the table 

and all over the bed. 

There was no room for Toughey 
on the bed. 

Toughey had to lie on the floor. 


“Oh, dear!” said Kim, 
«I wish these clothes-pins could really 
stand up. 
They are good soldiers, 
but they would be better 
if they could stand up.” 


Father looked at the soldiers. 
«T have it,” he said, suddenly. 
He put a soldier in his pocket 
and went downstairs. 


Toughey went, too. 
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Soon Kim heard Father sawing, 
down cellar. 
«TI wonder what Father is doing,” 
he said. 
“T wonder why he stays so long. 
I wonder what he is sawing.” 
Pretty soon Kim heard steps 
on the stairs. 
They were very soft steps. 
«That is not Father,” said Kim. 
“That is Toughey. 
I wish Father would come back 
and play.” 
Just then Toughey put his nose 
in the door. 
Then he put one ear in, and one eye. 
When he saw Kim, he stopped. 


He had something in his mouth. 
74 


“Toughey Clark, 
you come right here!” cried Kim. 
“Come here this very minute. 
You have stolen something. 
Let me see what you have 
in your mouth!” 
Toughey jumped on the bed 
and wagged his tail 
but he did not open his mouth. 
“Drop it!” said Kim. 
Toughey dropped it. 
“Oh!” he cried. 
“Tt’s only a piece of wood. 
You can keep it, Toughey!” 
Then he saw there was a hole 
in the piece of wood. 
“Toughey,” cried Kim, “ wait a minute. 
Let me see it! Let me see it!” 
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Toughey dropped the piece of wood, 
and Kim grabbed it. 

“Yes,” he cried, 
“it is just big enough. 
Look, Toughey, the clothes-pin will 
just fit.” 


Kim took a clothes-pin and stood it 
in the hole in the piece of wood. 
The clothes-pin just fitted! 

“Oh,” said Kim, 
“see, now the soldier is standing up. 
It’s great! 
That is what Father is making.” 


Pretty soon Father came upstairs. 
«]T have a surprise for you, Kim,” 


he called. 
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Kim hid his clothes-pin 
under the blanket. 
“T can guess what it is,” 
said Kim. 
“No, my man,” said Father. 
“You could never guess. 
You have never seen one before.” 


Kim laughed. 

Toughey wagged his tail hard. 
“It’s made of wood,” said Kim. 
“«“Rigeht you are!” said Father. 
“It’s square,” said Kim. 
“Right again.” 

« And it has a hole 

in the middle of it!” 

shouted Kim. 

« And the clothes-pins just fit.” 
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He pulled his clothes-pin out 
from under the blanket. 


Father was surprised. 
Then he saw Toughey. 
“Toughey,” he cried, 
“you told my secret.” 
Then he and Kim both laughed. 
«Feel in my pockets,” 
he said to Kim. 
Kim put his hand 
in Father’s pockets. 
They were filled 
with little pieces of wood. 
«What fun, Father!” cried Kim. 
“Now help me stand the soldiers up.” 
Father stood up Company A 


and Company Bb, 
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and Kim stood up Company C 

and Company D. 

Then they stood them in long rows 
on the table. 


Just then the Doctor came in. 
“What a fine troop of soldiers,” he said, 
“and what a fine-looking boy! 

Let me see your tongue.” 

But Kim did not want to stop 
playing. 

«No, you cannot see my tongue to-day, 
I want to play,” he said. 

“« Please, Kim, show your tongue,” 
said Nurse. 

“No, I won't,” said Kim. 

“Kim,” said Father, in a very stern 


voice, “open your mouth.” 
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But Kim only put his hand 
over his mouth. 
“T won't,” he started to say again; 
then he saw his soldiers. 

“ Be a soldier, Kim,” 
he thought he heard a soft voice say. 
“«One-two, one-two, forward march. 
Be a soldier like me.” 


Kim took his hand down from his 
mouth. 
He opened his mouth 
and showed his tongue. 
“« Fine,” said the Doctor. 
«You are getting well fast, Kim. 
To-morrow you can sit up in a chair.” 
“ Hurrah!” shouted Kim. 
“« Bow-wow-wow !” barked Toughey. 


XIV 


THE EARTHQUAKE 


Kim was sitting in the big chair 
by the bed. 
He had a long table in front of him. 
All the soldiers were standing 
on the table. 
Kim had made a house for 
Mrs. Million out of a box. 
All the clothes-pin ladies 
were in the house 


with Mrs. Million. 
81 


All the children were in school 

at the other end of the table. 

Kim was building a fort out of blocks. 
Toughey was asleep on the bed. 

It was very still in the room. 


Just then a little mouse peeped out 
of a hole. 
He saw a piece of apple under the bed. 
He crept out of his hole very softly. 
He did not make a sound. 
He was very hungry, 
and the piece of apple 
looked very good to him. 
He wanted that piece of apple 
very much. 

Kim was building the fort 


and he did not see the mouse. 
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The soldiers did not see the mouse. 

The clothes-pin ladies were in the house 

and they did not see the mouse. 

The clothes-pin children were in school 

and they did not see the mouse. 
Toughey was asleep on the bed, 

but Toughey smelled the mouse. 

Toughey opened one eye 

just a little crack. 

He saw the little mouse look out 

of his hole. 

He saw the little mouse creep 

across the floor. 

The little mouse did not make a sound. 

Toughey did not make a sound. 

But his two eyes were wide open now. 

He saw the little mouse creep 


to the bed. 
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Then— crash! Bang! Crash! 
Company A went flying into the air. 
Company B went flying into the air. 
Company C went flying into the air. 
Company D went flying into the air. 
Mrs. Million’s house was upside down 
on the floor. 

The fort went all to pieces. 
The clothes-pin children were scattered 


all over the floor. 


Kim began to scream. 
Toughey began to bark. 
Mother came running into the room. 
«What is the matter?” she cried. 
Nurse came running in. 
«What is the matter?” she cried. 


Grandma came running in. 
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“« Dearie me, what is the matter ?” 
she cried. 

Cook came running upstairs. 
“Is the house falling down?” 
she cried. 


Mother looked. 

Nurse looked. 

Grandma looked, and Cook looked. 

Kim stopped crying and looked. 
There were clothes-pins 

all over the floor. 

Mrs. Million’s house was on the floor. 

All the blocks were on the floor. 
“What happened?” asked Mother. 
“Yes, what happened ?” asked 

Nurse. 


“TI don’t know,” said Kim. 
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“1 did not do it.” 
«T think,” said Mother, slowly, 

“it must have been an earthquake.” 
“« Dearie me,” said Grandma, 

«“T am sure it was an earthquake.” 
“Sure,” said Cook. 


«Tt sounded like an earthquake.” 


That afternoon 

Kim and Mother played 

they were Red Cross Nurses. 

Mother made two white caps 

and Kim cut two crosses 

out of red paper. 

He pasted the red crosses on the caps, 
and he and Mother wore them. 


«We must make a field hospital 
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first,’ said Mother, 
“for all the houses have fallen down.” 
So Kim made beds 
out of boxes and blocks. 
All one end of the table was filled 
with them. 
Mother found 
a big piece of old gray flannel 
and Kim cut it up into army blankets. 
Mother brought the people 
who were hurt to the field hospital, 
and Kim put them to bed. 
He rolled each one in a blanket 
before he put him to bed. 
Many soldiers were hurt. 
Some had broken arms 
and some had broken legs. 


Kim was very gentle with them. 
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Mother found 
that Mrs. Million’s house was all right. 
It had just blown over. 
Mother stood it up again, 
and Kim filled it with beds. 
He put Mrs. Million 
and the other ladies in there. 
They were all badly hurt. 
Then Kim and Mother made 
a big hospital tent for the children. 
They took three little pails 
and filled them with wet sand. 
Then Kim stuck a stick in each pail. 
Next he tied the ends 
of the sticks together. 
Mother found him a piece 
of brown cloth, 


and Kim pinned it over the sticks. 
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Then he put blocks inside the tent 
for beds. 
All the children were put to bed. 
The Grandma clothes-pin 
was not hurt, 
but she was very much frightened. 
She did not like earthquakes. 
Mrs. Million’s maids were not hurt. 
The cook was not hurt. 
They stood by the beds 
of the hurt ladies 
to take care of them. 
The soldiers who were not hurt 
took care of the hurt soldiers. 
The Grandmother clothes-pin 
took care of the hurt children. 
At last all were in bed. 


“Now we must put out the light,” 
said Mother. 
“« Hverybody must rest and sleep. 
“You must go to bed, too, Kim. 
Be very still 
and do not wake up the sick people 
in the hospital.” 
Kim got into bed very quietly. 
Mother put out the light. 
It was dark and still. 
Soon everybody was asleep. 
No, someone was awake. 
It was the little mouse. 
He was still hungry. 
The piece of apple 
was still under the bed. 
He could smell it, even in the dark. 


The little mouse crept out of his hole. 
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The clothes-pins were all asleep. 

Kim was asleep. 

Toughey was asleep downstairs. 
The little mouse 

ran across the floor. 

He took the piece of apple 

and ran back to his hole. 

All was very still, 

except for the nibble, nibble, nibble 

of the mouse. 

This time there was no earthquake. 


FATHER DECORATES HEROES 


The next day it rained. 
Kim sat by the window 
and watched the raindrops. 

“Qh, dear, Toughey,” he said, 
“I do wish we could go out in the rain. 
I like to get wet.” 

Toughey wagged his little stump of 
a tail. 


Toughey liked to get wet, too. 


«Oh, dear!” said Kim. 
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“TI wish I wasn’t sick!” 

Then he looked at his hospital. 
“T guess the soldiers 

and Mrs. Million 

and the children wish 

they were not sick, too,” he said. 
“It’s no fun staying in bed. 
There is nothing to do in bed; 
nothing, nothing, nothing!” 


Just then Father came in. 
He looked at all the soldiers 
lying in the hospital. 

“'That was a bad earthquake— 
very, very bad,” 
he said, shaking his head. 
“It was the worst earthquake 


that ever happened here. 
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_ Did you find all the people 

aiter the earthquake?” 
“ All except one soldier,” said Kim. 

“We cannot find him anywhere.” 
“Were the people brave 

in the earthquake ?” asked Father. 
“Oh, yes,” said Kim. 

“1 think they were brave.” 
“Good!” said Father. 

“Then I am going to decorate 

the two bravest ones.” 
“Oh, Father, what do you mean?” 
Father took a little box 

out of his pocket. 

He opened it, and showed Kim 

some gold and silver stars. 
«You must show me the two 


who were bravest, 
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and I will decorate them 
with gold stars.” 

“Oh, yes,” said Kim, “I know now. 
Here in Company B 
is a very brave man.” 

“Why do you think he is brave?” 
asked Father. 

“Well,” said Kim, “I will tell you 
why I think he is brave. 
Before the earthquake he could see 
and now he cannot see at all. 
He is blind, 
and even the Doctor 
cannot make him see. 
But he does not cry, 
so I think he is brave.” 

“«T think he is brave, too,” 


said Father. 
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“Soldier, you are going to have 
the decoration of the gold star.” 
And Father stuck a gold star 
on the blind soldier. 
“Hurrah!” shouted Kim. 
«Three cheers for the blind soldier. 
Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!” 
_ « Bow-wow— Bow-wow — Bow- 
wow!” barked Toughey. 
“Now,” said Father, 
“who is to get the other gold star?” 
“1 think,” answered Kim, 
“that the other bravest soldier is 
in Company A. 
Here he is in this bed.” 
“What did he do?” asked Father. 
“T will tell you,” said Kim. 
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“He lay on the floor all night 

because we did not have enough beds. 

He was very sick, too. 

I do not know if he will get well. 

But he did not say a word. 

He just lay still on the floor. 

Do you think that was brave, Father?” 
“Yes,” said Father, 

“T think he is a very brave man. 

The floor is very hard to lie on. 

If I were sick, 

I should not lke to le on the floor. 
«Soldier in Company A, 

I decorate you with the gold star.” 

And he stuck the gold star 

on the soldier. 
“Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!” 


cheered Kim. 
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“ Bow-wow —bow-wow — bow: 
wow!” barked Toughey. 
« And now, here are some silver 
stars,” said Father. 
“These are for the people 
who helped most after the earthquake!” 
“Oh, then Mrs. Million 
must have one of those!” cried Kim. 
“ Bow-wow-wow!” barked Toughey. 
“'Toughey thinks so, too,” 
said Father. 
“All right, 
why shall Mrs. Million have the 
decoration of the silver star? 
What did she do to help?” 
“Well, look in Mrs. Million’s house,” 
answered Kim. 


“See, it is all full of sick ladies. 
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Mrs. Million 
let all the sick ladies come 
to her house. 
They can all stay there 
until they get well. 
So I think Mrs. Million should have 
a silver star.” 
“Mrs. Million,” said Father, 
“Tam going to decorate you 
with a silver star, 
because you have taken care 
of all these sick ladies 
in your house.” 
And Father stuck the silver star 
on Mrs. Million. 
“« Hurrah!” shouted Kim. 
“Three cheers for Mrs. Million. 


Hurrah! Hurrah! Hurrah!” 
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“« Bow-wow-wow!” barked Toughey, 
running around the room. 
« And now,” said Father, 
“who shall get the second silver star?” 
“Oh, I know,” cried Kim. 
“The Grandmother. 
She has taken care 
of all the sick children. 
I do not think 
she has gone to bed at all.” 
“Poor, old Grandmother!” 
said Father. 
« Where is she?” 
“In the tent with the children,” 
said Kim. 
“] will get her.” 
“Grandmother,” said Father, 


“you are to be decorated 
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with the silver star 
because you have taken such good care 
of the sick children.” 
“ Hurrah for Grandmother!” 
shouted Kim. 
“ Bow-wow — bow-wow!” 
barked Toughey. 
«'There are two more stars left,” 
said Father. 
“Who shall have them ?” 
Kim thought and thought. 
“1 don’t know,” he said. 
Just then they heard a scratching 
under the bureau. 
«What is that?” said Father. 
“It’s Toughey,’ answered Kim. 
“TI can just see his tail sticking out.” 


Scratch, scratch, scratch! 
102 


«Oh, Father, what is he after?” 
asked Kim. 
Just then 
Toughey began to back out. 
First came his tail, 
then his hind leg's, and last his head. 
«What has he in his mouth ?” 
cried Father. 
«Come here, Toughey !” 
called Kim. 
Toughey made one jump 
and landed in Kim’s lap. 
«Tt’s a clothes-pin soldier!” 
shouted Kim. 
«Tt’s the lost soldier! 
O Toughey, where did you find him?” 
Toughey wagged his little stump 


of a tail hard. 
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Kim held the lost soldier very gently. 
“OQ Toughey! I’m so glad 
you have found him.” 


Father came up 
and looked at the lost soldier. 
“Kim,” he said, 
“TI think Toughey should have 
the decoration of the silver star.” 
“Yes, yes!” shouted Kim. 
“ Toughey shall have a silver star. 
This soldier would have died 
if Toughey had not found him. 
Decorate Toughey, Father.” 
“Toughey,” said Father, 
“Iam going to decorate you 
with a silver star 


for being such a helper.” 
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And Father stuck the silver star 
on Toughey’s collar. 
“Hurrah!” shouted Kim. 
“Three cheers for Toughey !” 
“ Bow-wow-wow!” barked Toughey. 
Clap, clap, clap! 
Kim and Father looked around. 


The Doctor was standing in the door. 


He was looking 

at Kim’s red cheeks and bright eyes. 
“And I want to decorate a helper, 

too, with a silver star,” he said. 

“T want to put a star on Kim 

for helping to make himself well. 

Kim can get up to-morrow.” 
“ Hurrah!” shouted Father, 

as he stuck the silver star on Kim. 
“ Bow-wow !” barked Toughey. 

“ Bow-wow, bow-wow!” 


THE END 
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